330                  DON SEBASTIAN             [ACT n,
For, if he lived, and we were conquerors, He had such things to urge against our marriage, As, now declared, would blunt my sword in battle. And dastardise my courage.
Aim. My blood curdles, And cakes about my heart.
Sebast. I'll breathe a sigh so warm into thy bosom, Shall make it flow again.    My love, he knows not Thou art a Christian: that produced his fear. Lest thou  shouldst  soothe my  soul with  charms so
strong, That heaven might prove too weak.
Aim. There must be more : This could not blunt your sword.
Sebast. Yes, if I drew it, with a curst intent To take a misbeliever to my bed : It must be so.
Aim. Yet------
Sebast. No, thou shalt not plead, With that fair mouth, against the cause of love. Within this castle is a captive priest, My holy confessor, whose free access Not even the barbarous victors have refused; This happy hour his hands shall make us one.
Aim. I go, with love and fortune, two blind guides, To lead my way, half loth, and half consenting. If, as my soul forebodes, some dire event Pursue this union, or some crime unknown, Forgive me, heaven! and, all ye blest above, Excuse the frailty of unbounded love !              [Exeunt.